SCENE TV              POST-MORTEM
JOHN : Try.    I do want to know.
PERRY : Curioser nor a cat 1
JOHN : Why, Perry, why ?
PERRY: A sort of hopelessness which isn't quite
despair, not localised enough for that. A formless,
deserted boredom, everything eliminated, whittled
right down to essentials, essentials which aren't there.
JOHN : Are you sure ?
PERRY : Yes, quite sure, for me, anyway.
JOHN: Personal view again.
PERRY : There's nothing else, that's all there is for
any of us.
JOHN : No, you're wrong. There must be some-
thing more.
PERRY : Still floundering about after ultimate truths ?
Really, Master John, you're dead enough to know
better.
JOHN : I'm beginning to wish I were.
PERRY: Why?
JOHN : I'm getting scared.   I wasn't when I started.
PERRY : What's upset you ?
JOHN : Change and decay.    (He laughs suddenly.}
PERRY: Oh good! Splendid 1 You're coming along
nicely.
JOHN : I thought that would please you.
PERRY : It doesn't please me exactly, but it's
interesting.
JOHN : I suppose it is.
PERRY : Where did you start ?
JOHN: Mother!
PERRY : How did that go ?   How did you find her ?
JOHN : Strong and clear as always.
PERRY : That's the only form of sex that really hold
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